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POR:A GREATER ABA 


6 F PRIMARY importance for a greater Amal- 
“* gamated Press Association is a regularly pub- 
lished official organ. An official organ is an organ- 
ization’s mouth piece. It promotes communication 
in an effective way. Our club has the finances. Why 
not have an official organ? 

For a strong club the members need to know and 
become acquainted with the officers. It is possible 
that many do not know the names of the officers— 
even the secretary. Thus the names and addresses 
should be published regularily in an O. O. 

More printed material and ideas of a constructive 
nature are needed. An official organ should have a 
page, or section, devoted to ideas and information 
that will be beneficial for printers who are striving 
for improvement. 


NAPA Offtcers Elected 


Officers elected at the convention were John 
Gillick, president; Kenneth Monson, vice president: 
Louise Lincoln, secretary-treasurer; Tom White- 
bread official editor; Jacob Warner, recorder, Will 
Margeson, mailer; Lea Palmer, Mss. Bureau; Marge 
Clelland, bureau critics; Tillie Haywood, publicity 
and Bob Dunlap, historian. Exec. Judges: J. E. 
Newman, Ralph Babcock and Elaine Peck. 


Type Som Sal 


18-pt. Cloister Bold 12A 23a $5.00 
ABCDEFGH. abcdefghijkl 123456 
30-pt. Kennerley Italic 6A 10a $8.75 
ABCD abcde 123 
36-pt. Old English, 4A 10a $10.75 
ARCA abrdefghiik 
36-pt. Cloister Bold, 9A 9a | $12.75 
ABCD abcdef 1223 
FOR SALE 
3 Pair of Hempel Quoins .50 


V-Pulleys for Electric Motor, Sizes 11% inch, one 
and three-fourths inches and two inches. .75 each 


50 used 18 Pica Leads, 50 cents. 125 for $1.00 
100 used 20-pica leads for $1.00 


Fractions for 50¢ 
eR LRLME EEE MEE 
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BOOKS FOR SALE 
Only 50 Cents Each 


The Psychology of Later Adolescence 
The Coming Political Breakthrough by C. Bowles 
Yoga Explained by F. Yeats-Brown 
A Layman’s Handbook of Medicine 
English in Action (cloth bound) 
The 20th Century Capitalist Revolution 
The Limitations of Science 
Man Alone 


= 


Seven Poor Men of Sidney 
Port of Seven Strangers 
Pollyanna’s Door to Happiness 
Ginny Gordon and the Missing Heirloom 


| one. seni. Ga 


The Beef Book, compiled by Tork 50¢ 
The 1931 Chi Theta Chi Yearbook, 5O¢ 
First Anniversary Number Kokonut, 68 pages, $1 
Third Anniversary No. Kokonut, 40 pages 18 
Tips For the Beginning Author, Hubert Stump, .50 
Third Anniversary Breezy Scout, 60 pages $1 
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FOR SALE: Pictorial History of the Second World 
War. It is chronologicially arranged in six large 
volumes. Price $22, plus postage. 

International reference work in 10 large volumes. 
A good encyclopedia. Only $7.75, plus postage. 


ANITA KIRKSEY 


Anita Roberta Kirksey, of Miami, Florida, died 
June 19. Having suffered a massive heart attack, 
she had been a patient in a Miami Baptist hospital 
for three weeks. It was reported the she was 93 
years old. 

One of the oldest amateur journalists, she was a 
life member of the NAPA and had been a member 
of the UAPA most of her life. Also she was once its 
president. 

Included in the journals Anita published were 
Blue Skies and Christmas Pudding. 

A school teacher, she at one time resided in Cuba. 

Miss Kirksey was a dedicated amateur journalist. 


BOOKS FOR SALE 


The Laws of Mental Domination, $5. 

The Miracle of Mind Dynamics, $3. 

The Story of Philosophy by Will Durant, $1 
Road to Survival, $1. 


Lone Scout Classics, 4 Volumes $2.25 each 
Memory Books II and III $10 each 


BORDER $1.25 


Send orders to Edward Tevis, 104 Central Ct. Richmond, Ky. 
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Published in the interests of the APA and the ALSAP by 
Edward Tevis, 104 Central Court, Richmond, Ky. 40475 


AWAMMISCIOISIS 
HORACE ON WINE 
AAMMISISISIS 
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NULLA TLACERE DIU 
NEC‘VIVERE*CARMINA 
POSSUNT-QAE SCRIBUNTUR 
ACQWAE TOTORIBUS. | 


HORACE: Epist.1.19.2-3 
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The songs composed by those 
who take no wine 
Cannot long please 
the palate fine. 


24,4865 -»o R. BIRCH, trans. 
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WILLIAM M. JOHNSON 
The Twelve Oaks Press 
APA 293 


AsH, DAVID F. 
104 West Grace Street, Toledo, Iowa 52342 
Area Code 515 Tel. 484-2135 
No Press mark (AUG. 1970) 
Che Sungiesome Press 
My “INTERESTS AND GOALS” will vary (they include geasalozy 


— Ash, Eastman, &c.); but [ mean to please myself, however 
experimental, whimsical, or eccentric [ may oftea seem. 


Tuis 1s the first job attempted on my antique but newly pur- 
chased 8x12 “Old Style Gordon.” This type is Van Dick. 
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It has been eleven years since I first printed something 
for the Amalgamated group of hobbyists. The summer of 
1959 was the inaugural time for my initial entry in the 
association’s bundles. The Inkspot, number one, carried 
within its eight pages some historical facts about the 
printing industry borrowed from a booklet of the same 
genre issued by the Miller press folks of Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania. This first edition also contained some jokes 
and a few well-known quotations I removed from the 
pages of an old copy of Greer’s Almanac. The center spread 
of number one spoke of its editor and his family, and of 
the aims of this new well-spring of hobby involvement. 
The concluding pages named some excess printing supplies 
this hobby printer was offering for public sale, a listing of 
some firms selling supplies for this avocation and a weak 
threat from the editor: “See you next bundle, I hope.” 


However, The Inkspot did not make the next bundle. 
Nor the one following. The second issue, dated autumn of 
the same year, continued the first’s assault on grim faces 
and bad attitudes by offering still more humorous ditties. 
And though I could only manage four pages in this 
continuing campaign against melancholia, the jokes surely 
must have improved in quality for I remember making a 
special junket to the local library bookshelves and 
expropriating some kneeslappers found in that place. 


Number three in this series of Pulitzer contenders was 
again only four pages. (Perhaps I burned myself out on 
the first effort—even though I was, in the words of 
Al Capp’s character, Tiny, merely 1514 years old.) Jokes, 
mirth, pomp and circumstance were also the principal 
contents of this third near-miss. 


By issue four I was my old self again; eight pages plus 
cover passed through the mails uncensored (and perhaps 
unread). That issue spoke briefly of my then-recent 
acquisition, pride and joy: a 1929 Model A Ford Coupe. 
This installment appeared sometime in 1960. Even then, 
according to what that issue says, I was hurrying to get 
my fourth printed piece completed in order to satisfy the 
Activity Rule requirements. 


The winter of that same year saw the birth of my new 
amateur (in every sense of the word) offering for the 
bundles: Mac’s Cracks. This four page ensemble replaced 
The Inkspot and I envisioned maintaining this new oracle 
on a monthly basis. My memory is now dimmed by time 
as to the reasons why this schedule could not be kept. 
However, the second, and until now, final issue of this 
journal did not get to press until the summer of 1962. 


Frankly, I cannot recall when my third endeavor, the | 
Ampersand, made its one and only showing. It must 
have been sometime in 1966. That issue says it was 
printed on a 10” x 15” Chandler & Price old style which I 
bought in the spring of that year. All of my earlier efforts 
had been generated on a 9” x 13” Peerless (patented 
in 1873), a good old job press which now guietly sits 
beside my C. & P. 


Recently, the overpowering urge to. fill and fill again ~ 
my rusty Rouse stick called upon my soul once more. 
But with such a history of names and false starts as 
a background, I had quite a time choosing which of the 
three titles I would perpetuate. 


Nostalgia campaigned for a rebirth of The Inkspot. The 
sometimes sophomoric attitude borne and nurtured by a 
college education insisted on the somewhat unique name, 
Ampersand. But ego, that thing which surely must control 
my very life, won out in its choice: Mac’s Cracks. 
Personalize the thing, my ego prompts; put your name 
in print, you deserve credit for such an undertaking, this 
Freudian-famous mechanism maintains. So here it is, 
Sigmund, Mac’s Cracks, third performance. 


Following several days of that peaceful pleading and, 
finally, prodding perpetrated on men by their wives, I 
willingly (?) participated in the Second Annual Regional 
Invitational Scour-Power Soap-in, lately known as “spring 
cleaning.” Sponsored by the distaff side, this conclave 
featured the usual array of brushes, brooms, cleansers 
and honest sweat. 


This arduous effort was not without reward. In relocating 
and restacking some old papers, I came across a poem(?) 
I wrote during my senior year in high school. Among 
the things we read in English Literature that year was 
Geoffrey Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales. In conjunction with 
this reading, each class member was to write a theme 
about this well-known work. I chose to write, in a more 
or less imitative manner of the Tales’ Prologue, a descrip- | 
tion of a three man queue in a barbershop. 


And since this issue thus far has been a self-indulgent 
flashback, I might as well print in these pages this rhyme 
and meter butcherer. With everlasting apologies to 
Chaucer himself, Ogden Nash or anyone else living or 
dead who, upon stumbling on them, may be insulted by 
this embarrassing conglomeration of words, here ‘tis. . . 


This first man’s name was Jeremiah Grey, 
And like most men he hated the day, 

That must be spent in the chair, 

Having a man work at his hair. 

But he with two others whose names I knew not, 
Found themselves in my barber shop. 

This Grey was a plumber, the best said he, 
For he’d worked on the pipes at the cannery, 
And at the courthouse and the grammar schools, 
Plying his trade with well-worn tools. 

And although I doubted his veracity, 

His muscles were there for all to see. 
(Especially the ones between his ears, 

No doubt they’d been there for many years.) 
He had able looking arms and thick set wrists 
And nervous fingers that couldn’t resist 
Thumping at the arms of the chair, 

As I busily worked at cutting his hair. 
Whacked at his hair I really should say, 

For it was as manageable as a bale of hay. 
Red it was—with a little gray, 

Clip, snip, whack away. 

Broad was his face, and ruddy too. 

His eyes looked old with their color of blue. 
Pearly teeth that glistened in the light, 

A perfect set, so shiny and white. | 

But soon enough the job was complete, 

So the pipemender arose from the seat 

And my outstretched hand awaited the drop 
Of the buck and a half for cutting his mop. 
Waddled he did as he shuffled his feet, _ 

Out the door and down the street. 


Vacant now was my stand, 

Therefore I motioned to the second man. 

An older gent, much past his prime, 

No one knew how he spent his time. 

But he probably worked in some garden plot, 

Surely caring that the weeds grew not. 

Or perhaps he even worked part-time, 

In effort to warm the clime, 

Of the twilight years of his life, 

A widower I suspect, alone from his wife. 

He seemed happy enough—really quite gay, 
But his hands were proof he’d spent many a day 
At some hard labor under the sun, _ 

A vocation which seemed never to be done. 

A look at his dawn-colored eyes did show, 

That he made no pretentions as to the glow, 
Which could be found in the corner of his smile, 
Sitting in my chair he talked all the while. . 

About the Yankees, could Washington win? 

“Do you think Detroit ean count on Bob Finn?” 
After cutting Grey’s hair this old gent was a relief, 
When I took his money I felt like a thief. 
Why you say? Well listen hear, 

His hair was long gone except ’round the ear. 
Tn conclusion he asked about the weather, 

As he reached for a pouch of leather, 

That contained only a few coins by sound, 
Maybe he had relations who lived in town. 

At any rate he left the chair, : 

And gazed in the mirror looking at his “hair.” 
Then he put on an old blue cap, : 

And pulled from his pocket an old city map. 
Slowly but surely he moved out the door, 

T wonder if I'll see that gent once more? 


Finally the third man climbed into my chair 

And I proceeded to comb out his hair. 

Very unruly this tropical growth, 

Perhaps he makes it a solemn oath, 

To stay as untidy as he possibly can, 

And still retain some clue that he’s a civilized man. 
Dark as night; thick and curly, 

Describes the hair of this burly 

Gent who must secure his worth 

Making things grow from Mother Earth. 

For his jeans were soiled with grime 

As though he thought it was a crime 

To wear fresh clothes, tidy and neat, 

And Oh! the “shoes” he wore on his feet. 

One was drawn tight with a tattered black lace 
The shoe was weathered like his face. 

The other boot was not a mate, 

And too, its condition was not first rate. 

For at the toe it showed a tear, 

All this I noticed as I combed out his hair. 
Two things I learned as I toiled at his head, 
He had no use for women and his name was Fred. 
His breath smelled of liquor or something like that 
And the little he mumbled he said through his hat. 
Long after he’d first plopped into my chair, 

I finally completed cutting his hair. 

So as the others he paid then left, 

Checking the watch he kept in his vest. 

Well it was that I was through, 

For no longer did the sky show blue. 

Instead it had taken on a reddish glow, 

And for my home I prepared to go. 

But before I leave you my good friend, 

Will you promise to return to my shop again? 


WEACS - 
number three, 

CRACKS lithographed 

at the private press of Bruce McDonald, 


97 Peachtree Park Drive, N.E., Apartment coe 
G-6, Atlanta, Georgia 30309. A.P.A. No. 56 
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H. ALLAN READDY 


CREATIVE PRINTING 


HAVE PRESS WILL. PRINT 


104 S. MAIN STREET YEAGERTOWN, PA. 17099 
PHONE 248-8354 


The 
Pinkage Dress 
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Westerners To Form Chapel 


PORTLAND, Ore. — If interest is manifested 
by Portland area letterpress, private press print- 
ers, a chapel will be formed soon. Designed to get- 
together people who print for pleasure for the ex- 
change of ideas, fun and mutual comradship; the 
chapel will have its first meeting this fall. 

Those persons interested should contact the 
Vintage Press or the Twombly Press, 4437 5. W. 
Twombly Avenue, Portland, Oregon 97201. 


Prop. Cards Please! 


The West Wind Press 


A private press has begun operation in Salem, 
Oregon. James L. Friese, proprietor, is using a 5 — 
x 8 Kelsey press for printing quality ephemera. 
A small journal may be printed soon. Mr. Friese’s 
wife is a writer, and will find much use for the 
printshop. 

Tte West Wind Press address is 4955 Fir Knoll 
Lane N.E., Salem, Oregon 97301. 


The Birch Hill Press 


Paul V. Livingston, is the proprietor of the 
Birch Hill Press, 2421 S.E. Ash Street, Portland, 
Oregon. Paul, now retired, is an experienced hobby 
printer and does quality work. He has collected 
numerous hand presses, including a 9x12 Hohner, 
a 6x10 Kelsey, a flat bed Adana, a 6x10 Pilot, 
plus an 8x12 C&P. The Birch Hill Press includes 
a large variety of type faces, including imports. 
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Ron Ruble, Thanks 


Ronald A. Ruble’s APA financial report de- 
serves praise and a thank you. A letterpress and 
handset piece —it was very handsomely done, and 


informative. Thank you Mr. Ruble. 


Ka You ow Khia ype ? 


The above face is ATF Lining American Script, 
18 pt. My font is missing most of the l.c. d’s and 
capital ‘OQ’. 

Anyone willing to sell me a font of matching 
type or a few characters, please contact me! 


3rd Annual Printers Meeting 


SEATTLE, Wash. — Jack Yeager, 2119 N. 
161st Pl., Seattle, Washington 98133, is hosting 
Western hobby printers September 6 & 7, 1970. 

All hobby printers are invited to attend. Past 
Get-Togethers have been fun, but lets make this 
one the best. 


SKALITK OR BAST 
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Cia. The VINTAGE PRESS 
L/h Rt. 1, Box 160 
ave 
i/3 oy Molalla, Oregson 97088 
OG Kenneth Burnett, Prop. No. 288 
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Robert L. Lam 
Box 228 
Iowa 52336 


Springville, 


TRAGEDIES - 1970 


“When dissent turns 
to violence it invites 
tragedy.” -Nixon 


“T don’t want to live in 
a country where they 
shoot innocent people.’ 


Kent State student. 
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The 
Ultimate Design 


Considering carefully what he had wrought; 
And he said, as he scratched his balding bean, | 
‘“‘How can I make this part hard to machine? 


If this section here were nice and straight 
I’m sure that it could be made first rate, 

And it would be so easy to turn and bore, 
It would never make the machinist sore! 


I'll put a compound angle there, 
Then watch that fellow tear his hair! 

And [Il put these holes that hold the beam 
Way down here, where they’re hard to ream. 


Now, this looks great, and with any luck, 
It can’t be held in a shoe or chuck. 

It can’t be drilled and it can’t be ground, 
In fact, the design is exceedingly sound!” 


He studied again, and exclaimed at last, 
*“Success is mine — it can’t even be cast!”’ 


cAdapted and printed by Gary Hantke © 


STAMPS 


FOR MY 


COLLECTION 


I am particularly interested in stamps | 
of U.S.A. and postwar Germany, but — 


- ean use any stamps: current, common, 


old, rare; one or a hundred all alike! 


I’ll be glad to buy lots or good single 
items, and friendly donatiors of stemrs 
from your recent mail will be zecepted 
with gratitude. (But please do not try 


to remove any stamps from envelopes; — 


elip with 4’ of paper all around or let 
me remove them without damage.) 


GARY HANTKE 
2500 S. 80th Street La Crosse, Wis. 
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‘‘Down to the sea in ships..."’ 


Shortly after this issue of ‘The Redwood Ram- 
bler’’ is mailed to Bob Chapdu, the good wife and 
1 will be enplaning for Vancouver, B. C. 


Vol.6 AUGUST 1970 _— NO. 8 6 AUGUST 1970 No. 


It's vacation time for the Martins! 


We'll be in Vancouver a few days, during which 
| hope to contact Don Hilton and Bob Young at 
New Westminster. 


Then we board the big Hamburg-America Line 
freighter “‘Rheinland’’ for a two-week’s voyage 
down the Pacific Coast to Los Angeles Harbor. En- 
route, the vessel will be loading for Europe at 
Seattle, Tacoma, Portland and Oakland. 


It's sort of a repeat of a vacation we took 
three years ago and enjoyed so very much. 


We'll tell you all about it next month! 


The REDWOOD RAMBLER 
Edited and Printed by 
WALLACE E. MARTIN 
2003 N St. Eureka, California, 95501 


HislORiIica tL 


In the shop of Thomas DeVinne, New York prin- 
ter of the 1880’s, there was a rule that wood cuts, 
when received, must be wrapped up, on all sides, in 
soft paper and stood on edge on a shelf. Craftsmen 
were forbidden to leave wood cuts in forms on im- 
posing stones overnight. 


NO CHARGE FOR THIS FONT 


Anyone have use for this font of 6 Pt. Caps? 
Shipping weight is 1 lb. in case you want to send 
postage. Otherwise, I’ll pay it. 
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PRINT FOR APA 


The ‘Redwood ‘Rambler 
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| THE PRINTER Stands in the : 
wings while his work builds | 
recognition for his custom- 
ers. Rarely does he come . 
on stage to take a bow him- | 
self. He is, in consequence, 
one of the least appreciated | 
figures in American indus- 
try --- often misunderstood 
by the businessmen who 
are his customers, too sel- 
- dom emulated by the young | 
who must be recruited to. 
take his place. 
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4 The Redwood ‘Rambler 


MIRILS I 
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AX: DP, A\c 


Y Every Month 1004 


Urgent Request 


Gentlemen: Date: 19 


Re your 


Please send me the following: 


8a” David C. Churchman \ P.O. Box 50096 *# Castleton, IN 46350 


Enclosures: {} Cash [-] Check [_] Postage []M. O. [] SAE Cj 
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THE LAST ISSUE of Rhatt Trap, a typo 
plagued sheet, was the final one to 
be printed on our Kelsey 5x8. 

After more than seven years of Kel- 
sey cranking we have stepped up in 
class as they say at the track. We have 
acquired an 8x12 Golding Official side 
lever press. 

The press had been the property of 
_ the Printing Department, Topographic — 
Bureau, Borough of Queens, City of 
New York. The department was being 
phased out and we successfully bid on 
the entire lot of equipment. | 

Included were four typecabinets, 106 
cases, 36 chases, scores of galleys, 
type, rule, two furniture cabinets, areg- _ 
let cabinet, four composing sticks, a 
chase rack, a lead and rule cutter, and 


more furniture and reglets than! can _ 


ever use. The Cheltenham Old Style 


_used in the last issue was part of the © 
_ acquisition as is this News Gothic. 

_ At the West Virginia Wayzgoose last © 
year, Bob Chapdu suggested we get rid 
_of our Kelsey and buy a real press So_ 
we could do some serious printing. 

_ Well Bob, we have the press, but as 
: ‘ibe getting serious . - that s pel 
; else! a : : 


The Post Office Department did it — 
_ again. Our June bundle took es 
to Geet here! | . 
Teo a 


a ae cheers for Ron Ruble! His c com- 
prehensive report which included the. 

latest: membership list was just all 
_ the Bog ordered. | : 


Hand set aha pare for the ree 
1970 APA bundle by Fred Liddle, 22. 
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LICENSE DATE 
LOCATION TIME 


This is not a ticket, but if it were 
within my power, you would receive 
two. Because of your Bull Headed, 
inconsiderate, feeble attempt at _ 
parking, you have taken enough room 
for a 20 mule team, 2 elephants, 

1 goat, and a safari of pygmies from 
the African Interior. I don’t like 
domineering, egotistical or simple 
minded drivers and you probably fit 
into one of these catagories. Here’s 
wishing you an early transmission | 
failure on the expressway at about 
4.30 p.m. Also may the Fleas of 1000 | 
camels infest your armpits! 
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A MINIATURE 
WAY ZGOOSE 


This being the first year in a long time that an APA President 
failed to find a Wayzgoose Co-ordinator and see to it that we held 
our Annual Wayzgoose. So Parker and Lillian Worley decided to 
devote their vacation to the betterment of our long beloved APA. 

They drove to Morgantown, enlisted Rich. and Linda Hopkins 
then on to Indianapolis, where the 2 Daves, Peat and Churchman 
joined the entourage, along with their wives, then on to Chicago. 

Here Sunday morn Dr. Kowal and I joined them for a visit to 
Al Frank’s 2 Magnificent Warehouses full of Printing Equipment 
Al had such high regard for our APA group that we were allowed 
into the Gold Room, and were allowed an un-chaperoned 3 hours 


in his No. 2 Warehouse, here we found very rare old typefaces and 


dingbats that would make any livewire Lettepress Printer drool. 

So good was the showing that our group purchased more than 
$450.00 worth and that is a lot of goods at Al’s prices, and for all 
of us six hours in the company of APA Friends was sheer delight. 


Who will Co-ordinate a 1971 Wayzgoose ? ? 
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Ray Cuddington, A. 


Cuts by courtesy of 
Ernie's Printshop 


All present and past cuts ave available. Cuts come to you in the form of a rubber 


die, together with instructions for mounting and printing. For obvious reasons the price has beer slightly 
increased, fixed now at 15 cents for the first sq. inch and 5 cents for each additional sq. Cuts are intended for 
hobby publishers and amateur printers, ani not for commercial purposes. § A complete proof file of all past 
jasues of CUTBANK will be sent at a cost of $2. BERNARD SCHUMACHER, 9725 Lake Ave., Cleveland, O 
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WALITITINE Summer of i9 (0 NO .5 
typed On direct imaze master and 


Fan On a 1250 Otiscel. 


THE OMNIPRESENT ONE 
By Jo Gwyn Baldwin 


As I walked into the hills today, 
The stillness moved me to prayer, 
I saw the countenance of God, 

And felt His Holy Presence there. 


I saw Him in a mirrored lake, 
The forest green,the desert bare, 
There is no fear within my heart 
For I can sense Him everywhere. 


The godless one in black of space 
Has said,'I saw Him not in flight," 
But who can doubt,if eyes can see 
With faith, and not alone by sight? 


by Dwight Cross 


I have seen a road-- 

Dusty road, stretching 

Bold and gaunt. 

I have seen the trees- - 
Murmuring trees that boast 
Of gypsy colors. 

I have seen a tragedy -- 
The dying sun sink down 
To bloody rest. 


And now, winding road 
‘C@nquoring Worm) 
Squirms persistenly 
Through the deepening dusk. 
But when at last discerning 
Distorted blurs,lI hear 


Asofter sigh which seems to whisper: 


U .,.Only phosts of trees. © 

And now tis plain to me 

That the refreshing cloak of dusk 
Is only a funeral shroud 

To bury the lifeless sun. 


PERSONAL 
by Eric Boys 19Feb70 Long Binh, RVN 


26 /you badly 

So you buy margarine 

I paint classrooms. 

People roller skate to work 

and complain about the traffic. 

What do you prize most in your life? 
and 

What does it mean to be personal? 


ONLY NOW 
by Ben L. Wood 


Only now 

Has man begun to touch 

The edge of that mysterious realm 
That surrounds his own 

Little world. 


LOVE IN-LYRETTIE 
by Sheila Jensen 


S Love 
Sometimes 


Can be sad 

Often happy 

Joyful frequently 

But always filled with nope 
Cheerful tenderness 
Loving kindness 

A husband 

And wife 

One. 


LIFES Bridges 
by Stella Craft Tremble 


My life has had all kinds of bridges. 
Broken boards on swirling foam, 

Swinging bridges. shaky bridges, 

Too frail,I thought,to lead me home. 

But from bridges of life 1 feared most lost, 
I never even had to cross! 


'Twas whispered in Heaven, 'twas muttered in 
Hell. 

Andecho caught faintly the sound as it fell; 

On the confines of earth 'twas permited to rest, 
And the depths of the ocean its presence conf- 
essed. 

''Twill be found in yhe sphere when 'tisriven 
asunder. 

Be seen in the lightning and heard in the 
thunder. 

'Twas allotted to man with his earliest breath. 
Attendes at his birth, and awaits him in death; 
It presides o'er his happiness, honor, and health, 
Is the prop of his house,and the end of his wealth 
In the whisper of conscience its voice will be 
found, 

Nor e'en in whirlwind of passion be drowned. 

In the heaps of the miser 'tis hoarded with care, 
But is sure to be lost by his prodigal heir. 
"Twill not soften the heart, and though deaf to 
the ear, 

"Twill make it acutely and instantly hear. 
Without it the soldier and sailor may roam, 

But woe to the wretch who expels it from home! 
So in shade let it rest, like a delicats flower; 
Oh, breathe on it softly; for it dies in an hour! 


Do you know the answer to the above riddle? 


I spent this vacation by staying home and doing 
some little jobs that had to be done. This is my 
last day of so back to work Sunday. This is a 
lazy way to turn out printing, but I wanted to 
see how it would turn out. : 


If you like mountains ,visit W.Va. 
Plenty of fishing, hunting and camping 
W.Va.will soon be the playgrounds of 
the east. 


Nancy Hank the mother of Lincoln was 
born near Keyser. 
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Old Shoes by Ray A Albert Spring 1941 
Old shoves belong in that categrory 

of retainrd possession that clutter up 

attics. They have many,many varied 

and sundry uses to mankind. To some 


people who only have one pair of foot 


covering they are their protection against 
frost,cold and mud. They may be run 
down at the heel, have padding in the 
middle of the soles to cover a hole,and 
have worn places in the upper, yet yhey 
are shoes.To those people who have two 
pairs of shoes they are 'my other shoes 
To working people they are things that 
can be jumped into with a sigh of relief 
and with laces left untied used to clop 
around in for comfort.In weddings they 
are used ts,I presume,a token of hope 
that mvwrried life will be confortable. 
To a dog,an old pair of shoes is some- 
thing to be drug around and left in the 
way But to me an old pair of shoes 
represents a pattern of life. They had a 
work to do. They did it. Through adver- 
sities of nature they withstood the element 
They served their masters well and now 
are at the place. Wofn/dilapidatdd, in 

life where others are to take their place. 
Worn, dilapidated, disroptable they are 
ready to be interred, having faithfully 
fulfilled their mission yo mankind. 


1 


I thank you Ray for sending me a copy 
of Old Sices. 


This is my first time to try this method 
of printing for the bundle. 


Printed for NAPA manuscript bureau 
by Walter M.Bowman Route 3 Box 420 
Keyser,W.Va. 26726 APA 349 


wg 
~ “WARY” 

For it was Mary, Mary, plain as any name can be 

Bat with propriety, society, we'll say Marie, 

For it was Mary, Mary, Long before the fashions camé, 


ee ee 
It's a grand old name. 


6 
“PVE BEEN WORKING ON THE RAILROAD" 


I've been workin" on the railroad, 
all the livelong day, 

I've been workin" on the railroad, 
just to pass the time away, 

Don"tcha hear the whistle blowin" 

wise up_so early in the morn, 

Don"tcha hear the captain shoutin', 

"Dinah, blow your horn." 
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“SWEET ROSIE O’GRADY” 


Sweet Rosie O'Grady, 

My dear little rose 

She's my steady lady, 

Mest ev'ryone knows. 

Soon we will be married, 
Then how happy we'll be. 

I love sweet Rosie O'Graiy 
And Rosie O'Grady loves me. 


“WAIT "TILL THE SUN SHINES, NELLIE” 

Wait ‘till the sun shines, Nellie, 
_And the clouds go drifting by; 

We will be happy, Nellie 
Don't you sigh. 
Down Lover's Lane we'll wander, 
Sweetheart, ‘you and I; 
Wait "till the sun shines, Nellie, 
Bye and Bye. 


9 
“IN THE SHADE OF THE OLD APPLE TREE” 


In the shade of the old apple tree, 

Where the love in your eyes I could see 

When the voice that I heard, ee 
Seem'd to whisper sweet music to me. 

I could hear the dull buzz of the bee . 

In the blossoms, as you said to me, 

With a heart that is true, 

I'll be waiting for you 

In the shade of the old apple tree. 


5 
“THE BAND PLAYED ON” 
. Casey would waltz with a strawberry blonde, 


n 
“HOME ON THE RANGE” 


Oh give me a home 
Where the bofialo roam 

meee ee 
Where seldom is heard 
A discouraging word 

And the skies are not cloudy all day. 


Chorus 


Home, home on the range 
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, 
And the skies are not cloudy ail day. 


2 
“MY WILD IRISH ROSE” 


My Wild Irish Rose, 

The sweetest flow'r that grows, 

You may search ev'rywhere, but none can compare, 
With my wild Irish Rose, 

My Wild Irish Rose, 

The dearest flow'r that grows, 

And some day for my sake, she may let me take 
The bloom from my wild Lrish Rose. 


B 


“AFTER THE BALL" 


After the ball is over, 

After the break of morn, 

After the dancer's leaving, 

After the stars are gone, 

Many a heart is aching 

If you could read thera all. 

Many the hopes that have vanished 
After the ball. 
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“WY GAL SAL” 


They calied her frivolous Sal, 

A peculiar sort of a gal. 

With a heart that was meliow, an all-"round good fellow, 
Was my old pal. 

Your troubles, sorrows and care 

She was always willing to share. 

A wild sort of devil, but dead on the level 

Was my gal Sal. = 


“MEET ME IN ST. LOUIS, LOUIS” 
Meet me in St. Louis, Louis is, 
Meet me at the fair 


Don't tell me the lights are shining anywhere but there, 
We will dance the hoochee koochee, 


___I will be your tootsie wootsie. 


Meet me in St. Louis, Louis. 
Meet me at the fair. 


16 
“nNAISY NAISY” 


7 


“MY BONNIE LIES OVER THE OCEAN” Albert Abramson 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 3146 E. 36th St. 
My Bonnie lies over the sea, 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, Brooklyn, N. Y. 11234 


Oh bring back my Bonnie to me 

Bring back, bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me, 
Bring Back, Bring back, 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me. 


18 | ne 
“IN THE GOOD OLD SUMMER TIME” ‘THE MAN ON THE FLYING TRAPEZE” 
In the good old summer time, Once I was happy, but now I'm forlorn, 
In the good old summer time, Like an old coat that is tattered and torn. 
Strolling thru' the shady. paula I'm left in this wide world to fret and to mourn, 
~~ With your baby mine. iia etrayod bya -maid in her teens = 
You hold her hand and she holds yours Now this girl that I loved, she was handsome, 
And that's a very good sign, And I tried all I knew her to please; 
That she's your tootsey-wootsey But I never could please her one quarter so 
In the good old summer time. well as the man on the flying trapeze. Oh! 
Chorus 
19 ; He flies thru the air 
with the greatest of ease, 
This daring young man 
“| HAD A DREAM DEAR” Se oes 


on the flying trapeze. 
His movements are graceful; 
All girls he does please, 
And my love he has purloined away. 


I had a dream dear, 
You had one too. 
Mine was the best dream 


Because it was of you. 2 

Come, sweetheart, tell me, z 4 

Now is the time; IDA 

You tell me your dream Ida sweet as apple cider 

And I'll tell you mine. Sweeter thaneall I know 
Come out! in the silv'ry moonlight, 

sa 35 Par — ————— —Ofleve we'll whisper; so-soft-and low 
Seems tho’ can't live without you 
“GIVE MY REGARDS TO BROADWAY” Listen oh'! honey do-do- 


Idah! I idolize ya 


Gi to B da i 
ive Nyy Takanes tO SHORNWES Because I love ya, Ida, ‘deed I do. 


Remember me to Herald Square 


Tell all the gang, at 42nd Street, 3 
Whisper of how I'm yearning 
To mingle with ‘the old time throng, There is a tavern in the town, in the town, 
Give my regards to Old Broadway . And there my true love sits him down, sits him down, 
And say that I'll be there, e'er long. And drinks his wine as merry as can be, 
And never, never thinks of me. 
21 Fare thee well, for I must leave thee, 


do not let the parting grieve thee; 


“YANKEE DOODLE DANDY” . And remember that the best of inlemas must part, 


: t part, 
I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy, Yankee Doodle do or die, iia 
Real live nephew of my Uncle Sam, Adieu, adieu kind friends, adieu, 
yes adieu, . 


Born on the 4th of July, 

I've got a Yankee Doodle sweetheart, 

She's my Yankee Doodle joy. 

Yankee Doodle went to London just to ride the ponies, 
I am a Yankee Doodle boy. 


I can no longer stay with you, stay with you, 
I'll hang my heart on the weeping willow tree, 
And may the world go well with thee. 
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5 “THE SIDEWALKS:‘OF NEW YORK” 


BPaat Sido Woet Sido 


SPcimens 


including 
decorations. border, ornaments 


and miseellaneous characters 


auatlalde at 


The Coach Lamp Press 


TYPO ROMAN; 10 point; for printing fine stationery and 234& 
TYPO ROMAN, 14 pomt; for printing fine sta 467$ 


TY O ROMAN; 18 point; - printing ba 90& 


FLASH; 14 point; an outstanding type 23% 
FLASH, 18 point; an outstand 566 
Park Avenue; 12 point; is a type face that is 357E 
Park Avenue; 14 point; is a type face t goder 
CRUSH: 14 potut: like a patut tr 25E% 
CRUSH. 18 point; like a pp 7F0 
Wedding Text; 10 pinot; an Old English style of t 234k 


Wedding Text: 18 point: an Old 56- 


COPPERPLATE GOTHIC: 6 POINT NO. 2: STANDARD BUSINESS CARD 23& 
COPPERPLATE GOTHIC: 6 POINT NO. 3; STANDARD BUSIN 45% 
COPPERPLATE GOTHIC: 6 POINT NO. 4: STANDA 67? 


COPPERPLATE GOTHIC; 12 PT. NO.1;S 8% 
COPPERPLATE GOTHIC; 12 P.N.2 9Q!- 
GOTHIC BOLD}; 14 PT 45? 
GOTHIC EXTRA CONDENSED; 10 point; Caps and lower case 23454$ 


ENGRAVERS BOLD: 6 POINT NO. 3; BEAUTIFUL FOR USE = 1234& 
ENGRAVERS BOLD; 6 POINT NO- 3: BEAUTIFU 567% 
ENGRAVERS BOLD: 6 POINT NO. 4; BEAUTIFUL S90& 
ENGRAVERS BOLD: 8 PT. NO. 1:5 238 
ENGRAVERS BOLD; 8 P'T.S 2 45° 
N@amyg 7 CCU eye 

ENGRAVERS B 12-3 56 
NE yY BN es, : ) 

ENGRAVERS L2-4 & 


Westminster Text; 14 point; another Old = 23% 
Westminster Cext 1s pt.; Lng 678 


Westminster Cext; 4p 40 


Cloister Cext 36 


Washington Gext, 12 point: for use 345& 
Washington Gext: 14 point: for  678- 
Swing, 1? point; a modern scrpl tiyle type — B4#BOE. 
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Swing Bald; 24 point 4H 


SCHOOLBOOK; 6 point; a clear, easily readable type face, for use 123& 
SCHOOLBOOK; 10 point; a clear, easily rea 45$ 
SCHOOLBOOK Italic; 10 point; a clear, eas 89& 


BOOKMAN;; 8 point; a clear, easily readable type face, 908 
BOOKMAN Italic; 8 point; a clear, easily readable 67& 


GOUDY Old Colony; 10 point; a light face 235& 
CASLON Old Style; 14 point;a 9& 


GARAMOND Italic: Eight point; a delicate (Small font - no figures) 
GARAMOND Italic; Twelve point. 7 7 G 


COOPER Italic; 10 point; a stronger, more 3488 


CHELTENHAM BOLD Condensed; 8 point; an old type face 1234& 
CHELTENHAM BOLD Condensed; 10 point; an old 568& 
CHELTENHAM BOLD Condensed; 12 point 90$ 


CHELTENHAM BOLD C. 18 p. $ 


CHelt. B. C. 36p. 80 


CHELTENHAM BOLD; 10 point; a wider 2& 
CHELTENHAM BOLD; 12 point; a 34$ 


CHELTENHAM Bold 18 & 


CHelt. Bold 36 


CHelt. B. 48 


CHELTENHAM Italic; 14 point 9G 


ULTRA BODONIE; 10 point: a type 2& 


ULTRA B. CAPS 


BODONI BOLD Italic; 12 point 34& 
ULTRA Bodoni [ta 12 


Oltra no tig 


TYPEWRITER Type; 12 point  ($&345 


STYMIE BOLD Condensed, 14 point, 35% 


STYMIE Bold C.; 30pt 


AIRPORT GOTHIC; 10 point; has no serifs 6& 
AIRPORT GOTHIC; 14 point; ha 7& 


GOTHIC Condensed; 18 point; 89& 
sieht Cond. 24 - 39 


DEVINNE co 30. 
CASLON Bold 24p 


SANS SERIF BOLD; 10 point; a modern ou G@& 
SANS SERIF BOLD; 12 POINT; CAPS 345$ 


PHENIX: 24 point; a condensed type 38 
ONYX; 24 point; a modern = 0& 


ONYX; 36 pont; am 89 


ONYX; 72 pt 


SHADOW. 24 POINT & 
GOVKMIC OUTLINE 24 P. 
FOUNIER,18 PT. CAPS 
DR*DWYSE — 
FRASCATI 2497. & | 
GALLIA. 18 POINT 
Keyncte, 36 point Th ex 
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Having recently acquired an old 10x15 Gordon 
Press, a 26 inch Challenge paper cutter and a 
quantity of well used composing room equipment, 
this brochure has been prepared as a first effort in 
printing four pages in the chase, turning and cut- 
ting. It is realized this folder leaves much to be 
desired, but it is a start, andit provides this mem- 
ber with a quick reference of type he has available. 
It is hoped other members of APA will find this 


bundle contribution at least of passing interest. 


July 1970 James C. ogo 


10804 Rock Run Drive © Potomac, Md. 20854 


